
Parafillia
How did we get from holding hands 
To your place at the night 
With only 15 minutes of your time 
You were eager to morph into one 
And combine 
Yet you did not even know me ets of makeup on the body 
With a sony camera in the lobby 
Was watching porn with an afterburn  others dont get enough
I hear fantom childeren crying 
So low its like some hiss lights 
I hear the noises I never heard any day 
Its right behind my back on my phone todat 
Im not looking past the screen 
Or it might be with me  